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Football-Field Fragments. ! s
Gathering up the fragments of YAN
their offspring after the fray, Brook-" TR
lyn parents of high-school footbnlli’ ‘
players find broken bones, sprains, A

Internal injuries, watery knees and!
some few hopeful remnants of un-|
injured boy. One team had eleven
players injured, 100 per cent. of Its
force

\What are those parents going to
do about it? What are teachers. go-
ing to do about it?

Some things have been done, | :
The St. John’s Academy, of Manlius, N. Y., has stopped the game. That . =
Is simple. Is it the only way?

Two Knds of football were shown Saturday, The army and navy
game was the best possible example of the famillar brutal type. There
- " was not on either team a slugger or a hired plug-ugly or a “spechal stu
. dent” who does not study but Is carried on the, rolls by a bulldozed

faculty. Yet injuries were so many that the game was prolonged into :
the darkness and several substitutes were necessary. ‘ / g

The Columbia and Cornell teams played a game of assoclation or 7— s ;
*socker” football. The score was a tle, The players were lighter, nim- | /i ' ; /
bler, swifter than the beefy line-buckers. There was swifter, prettier
play, more running, even kicking. Goal was kicked for Cornell by a
nimble Httle Filipino. There were no substitutions, : 2 ‘

Is there not a hint In these contests for teachers, faculties.and parents ,
~perhaps even for experts who have “reformed” football by letting ft
lone until it has become almost a national scandal?

Y
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Newsboy Clubs and a Leader.

The first Newshoys' Athletic Chib to be Instituted and run on the
plan devised by Mr. “Jack” Sullivan will be opened on Tuvesday of next
week, Mr. Sullivan expects to see within a few years a chain of clubs
@alling in all the'newsboys—all the good newsboys, that is.

“The bad element don't belong in our club,” says he,

On one floor of the new club-house Is a gymnasium to delight the
soul of every budding athlste. But not for this alone may any boy1
Join the organization. “We don't want those,” says Mr. Sulllvan, “who /7
are not willing to take the night clesses. They've got to get educated if :
they belong to this club”

For dealing with his newsboy clients Mr. Sullivan has dbvious advan-{ R TR
tages. To begin with, he Is one of themselves and has been for twenty -
years. In the second place, he can fight if he has to, although among Letters from the People *
the boys who know his good Intentions he does not have to,

The personality and the example of “Jack” Sulllvan are commended Randern "% TORRVILLIAN. |50 s man ot mue e s
to all those who W eamestly the problem of & New York easler to A Would-He Athlete { “Country Boy' wx :‘t::'hmuahm tem-
rule and better ruled. District leaders arfie by such force and methods v Sodd 1 Gorsoey ay tauseiset, 3 N Dikinees'and asks what 16 dar -
as these of the newsboy leader. They affect the welfare of the clty one am seventesn years old ind am nearly I Would beg of bim, plesd with him,
way or another according as they fall under or escape the lure of the Would you sugsart Guebolle? " |t o 1ife do sot take the Aret arine
grafter in politics. Every embryo leader who can be won

Plire-Crackers for Christmas,

Do the Rditor of The Bvening World:

I've heard outsiders aneer at the cus-
tom of New York children in dressing
up in masquerade for Thankegiving and
oadl 1t outlandlsh. Yet al through the
South Christnas Day ls an excuse for |8 :
children to fire fire-crackers and other | 'Woull you suggest dumbbelle? mist (o life, do 1ot take the first drink,

AMBITIOUS.

to such on‘ pyrotechnies that custom has reserved ' no matter what you now may seem % teacher beloved and reape-ted. My mm' Riches are roots of evll only to the|| The landlord and butchar,
2 . . as sacred to the Fourth of July, Also Join one of the Y. M. C. A. gymna- luse Ly abstinence. It will In the fu- husband started drinking to IMProve | man who has fallad to rales any, | AnA green-grocer man,
llty to the Clt}' as he must later show to his followers means mthplled in England, people, grown up as well | siums. The Instiuctor will prescrib® ture he your greatest gain. A friend his business atending. To-day I am| True epirituality 1s the abllity to see And the Acotor who tends to ow
(dn to the gond-govermmnt cause, 3 ohildres, masquerade and beg on | the dist and exercise best suited to your of mine, a young man with his own strugziing alone 10 support . five | the altar in the wishiub nnd the cook s
Guy Fawkes's Day. New York s as | cepecial case facory, wife and two little ones, came .pildren. ONE WHO KNOW:! stove —Chimago Tribuna L 5
. w [ 8, 4
A~ *

Ness men.

¥ Answers to Questions

M.\'owrctkboopm‘hmbwno-
He wstarted taking a glass with busl- | while vou herd with the goats,

To-day after nine years ho, Btrulght deallngs are tha best evi-
lles In & drunkard's grave leaving & | dences of hoing n tha narrow way.
broken-down wife and his two girls, |
who had to work when they ought 0 to save this world from sin
have bsen tn school, to survive the par-
ent who once was a Sunday-school always thinks he Is In the only way.

Royal Travel, 1

789-1905;

A Study in Democracy.

T

ITI. and his Quean on thelr way to a T

encirole the vehicle

The second 1Nustration s reproduced from a snapshot recently taken Ia

hanksgiving service at 8t Paul's In 178§

satine, while the narrow, Il-paved strest |s Jammed with a gaping crowd,

London. King Edward ls shown, in frock sul: and high hat, leaving his plain,

one-horse brougham. A single

|

footman, Who has
stands uncovered as the King crosses the sidewnlk
| #pectacle differ at all from the afternoon drive of any fa'rly prosp rous New

In no other respact does the

The noble life asiks for more service
| Instead of more servants,
| No man
iou: of the ruins of another's

You cannot get Into green pastures

[
l
1

I't will take more than ahicken plety

The man who Is always in the way

an bulld his own reputation |

Yorker,
Sentence Sermons, !¢ A

Lays of the pays.
By R E. Minder.
Blue Monday, Dec. 4,
O-MORROW (s Tuesday,
“I. I mustn’t forget
To write about all of these
bills;
I'll pay the clgar man,
| | And tabs made for luhoh—
To think of the rest givas me
ohills

A New Yorker's Strange @
& & Quest for a Pirate Hoard

STMNOPAIS OF PRTVIOUS CHAPTERS , of oustlt, over
a5 Gaul, & yousg New Yorksi, woel e by the edge of the

The Lion Tamer ¥ By Albert Payson Terhune

b e fOrtune, jius & olrous LRoupe, alff, whare we've solated him, He |

through an  abaormal  IDfiuence OVer | asked a | .

androals,  eventusily becomes & lon- koot K ot of questions about why 1
or.  While the clrous s &t Higek Yeiand | %Dt him there I told Mm how the.
Jnests Anice Gray, whom he has ioved llon had gone mad and how the brute's

)

former dgye.  laraesl Metford, ap auocesior e
of Gault, Yes & pirate, rumored to have ©0® 0bJeot In life now ssemed his hatied
b & \easure pumewhers on Dbk sl of you, and how he

lears at the Lary
W gel a4l you every time you pass the
cage. Thet sesmed 0 Interest Frisnd
Metford a lot. He would have kepi oni‘

Gault, as a boy, had found & despalch
onoe the possemsion af lerasl, On iy
& Jdogmerel verss was scralched. Paul
estford, ancther Jescendant of lsresl 1
on Blook Isiand, where he ts eonduct

some mﬂultv“\mn He I8 ln‘ love| A8king questions about {t yer {f I
Anlos. n s ar's hoves, passing A )
9, 18 frightened and runs away, smash hadn't oome awiy and Jeft him stand-

& wagon, Metford's dog enters Lhie copee
B & moment later found arushed !0
h the copas I8 appareally smpty
a0 inpainpiate clus to the
busied u{ his auoestor, Blophen
t the full clue le oconta'ned [
Verse he read as A hoy om
. box. The g huint for
Pirate hoard has sapped Metford's intel
He 1a love with Anlce, She re |
him. fanoles ult e 1o searchd
. % And resolvbs (o prevent him

iINg #taring al the oage. Poor Newo! He
K98 wores every day, Haes cramy all
TELL Al U s ever 80! At you he'd
kil you quiakern g Gatllng battery
oowd I'm afraid I'll beve 0 obiore
form hm before we seve toe island ' |
diephen bhad besn sarting for tie|
Dodge cottage when Ourrier sopped
bim. Now, as he contnued hda progress
from the enowmnpiuent, he looked Arons
to waere (on the summit of the olift, )
€s the path bepan o demcend to tae ‘
Beasiore lune le had wavesed wikh
Anice) & big onge was placed. In front |
of Uie ocage, mottonless and m«n.‘
Paw Metford was slandiog. Nero nad,

0 And Amioe nndertake to decipher
YDW.I’I'Im They become ennncph

thusderstorm Geult s hla fe
g‘h Hon, Nero are shocked by |ighining
o b)gmcr fn with Aficuity resusaltated
Tho lon el md evinoss & mad
T WS T
Zice that she has i
tanslating the aljher, il .

Aroust an old lslander she has ebeatned
by whiah ) WAy por.

oy 1y % 2 v 1) ¢t
be rvad. B r..un; 9.;”!"‘\10.%! n and | B GRULS Mvics, been l“o"’ﬁ fromd
locale the pomsible whereaLowts of the | /i encalupuient where in solitude aud
mu:;d.:‘;‘. ow, narrow ledge between | 7esl &ir Nalure wight In time oure!
)

his sddied Lrain,

! £'¥e §i Kl - g &
* 4 s 4 4 { o 3 4 » a2ty I il " §

————— “What can Metford find Lnber in the cipher, It is an Ideal place for
R, him in staring at et po: o..::“’ the pirates to have hidden thelr wealth
CHAPTER XII11 ! wondered Guuli as le turned toward You see, the oliff above outs off the
: - : lthe villugs. But Lls mind turned view from the land. This trall ls on a
. Metford’s Plot. yulekly 1o pleasanter thoughts, fo: lttle natural ledge of earth and rock,
1 ‘ Aldce Grey Wweas Lurrying aong b | . barcly fifteen feet wide, with a straight
“S \Y, Bteve, remarked Currier|ioad to ineet aim. l drop “lfl !nu;lfeotrzo :h‘o .:n.':lmh‘ Wke-
one moming thres va lat "1 oo t walt she oriad he Iy landing piace for intru shermen,
. YL fumt et the: ,"‘?" ‘R8T | humried forward in suprise 'l oo.x:ldarr{ Dupend upon it, the treasure lies under
tord J 'l.n aat feallow Mat- wadt | 1 enougll W send YOu & ol this rock.”
™ On my WAY up from the it I've been to Mmae. Michels a B W " ; i 4 “l.et's go back and get a orowbar and
LY o) galn. And "
Tirst time ['d meen him winos e playeq | by weetheart, 1 houewtiy believe | : o el R o WRORS g ' epade and dig for It at once!” cried
B that mensly trick on voo e "d "% heve the wiole oipher now, I realls | AT - .&",' ..0“.-'. 1;‘,1.‘.‘,",:.?,-‘- Chig T An-l;‘n. her dark eyes alight with antol-
% I - g C oVR Y Upestting | tiink I have. I'm sure of i Mine P | $d ! ' 3 P L . pation, ' .
your room and Mpping ) YOUr mat , Michiel was telling mo stories ahout ’ v ) \ “Not now,” he m .Pcnplo are
P88, But one of the man tells me ne's | KiriH00A he i the lakand, and ahe| To Anice's amazement, he flung his full welght, backed by all his athletic force, against the stone, Iikely :n .%?'M:}?l': &h:ﬂgsﬂuﬂ;ml;\]y
seen  Motfon!  twid durh " | el Lo speak of & sy that was momant; h 2
three days ¢ diwing uring the past | icied once just off Indias Head, and | 0f cou i cou may laugh Mt me, CUUiall” standing o front of the cross-; “No!' he disagreed. ‘It was all|ble at once. Ami that uue point was @t fng about, dogging my ste “j most f‘,{
¢ TOHOWINE you around as if|how wreckage floated eshore by &|DUt the ldea came to me so suddenly. ! rock right. T'm sure of ft, The letter C.|the oval boulder, ten paces to the south the time. I hope my shout didn’t "."l
he was trying to epy on you. Whaa 1 I piace she  called Yarmout Trail, 1]80 unexpectadly, just as all & woman's md Yarmouth,' " quoted Gault, roferred (as proved by the rest of the ! from the cross-rock. 2 tim, We must walt untll to-night. I'l
met him this mornihg 1 stopned i | a=ked where Yarmouth Trall might be| trus intuitions do.” s from the (roas beyond Yar- cipher) to some object along this trall, | ""This should be the place’' muttered |piip down here after nightfall nnd‘hl"ﬂ
told b , Pped a nla #Ays It's the 0ld name for tiat [ OWUR was too wise not to place some routn Cove' It must be fen paces Tiw cross Iy the most salient nbjact.tbd’ Stephen, In perploxity, ‘It answers g spade, & pick and e crowdar and one
pm pretty cleayly what 1 thou ‘N ning from they (oot of the ol [ SMedit In faminine !ntultion-that stramg: Yo ¢ rross) Tt can't be ‘under’ or | the loglcal conclusion, therafore, 18 that avery qualification of the olpher jof the clyous's bmightest lanterns some-
of hiaa, s looked so sick and tiare 0 Yesmowth Harbor | sixth sene wherewith the merest pl.) !Dooking up at ‘the other sheer reck of \the cross is probably wiat the C.| zpt —_— lwhere near the rock. Then, later In !ho
Bvh W queer lght Yo his e /" usked Btephonh, as A ften refoes the keen Jogle of the tie cliff) ‘oeer |t stands for.  let's measure ugain, We| '""Do you supposs that boulder could gicying, you and I cav go for a walk
it & ) ’ § eyns that p Laoked { wisest man. Ien paces from the oross, beyond |may have miscaleulated,” ' | have been dislodged from the cliff over- | ., j,st happen along in this direction,
hardly had the heart to be very rouy Had o A “Them, " Le sald, “'C. B.' stands for | the cove,'" mused Anice, “That must| Again the measurement was made; head and fallen on apot 8lnee g1 e care that Metford doesn’t see
. ' - , ) |¥
With Wi, Jle ected uw first e {f | ‘ IO Y e | '‘Cross beyond’ or ‘Cross by, Fliat mesn ten paoes In the directlon from | thivby fee. from the 8ross-rock, Agaln | apt. Tsrael Metford burled the trea- me hrtnf the tools here, And If he sees
Wanled 1o ek sne ¢4 ! ! f in 1 pher, | would make the clpher read: 'Stralght which we've come. The Trail here 18| 1he last Inch of the measure touched | Sure"" asked Anice. us walking together later he'll imagine
| hen, all of a| ' %, She puljeq [lIne from Indian Head from Polnt Ju- ' so narrow betwesn the cllff and the i s oval boulder they had before stum-| _‘“No," he rephéd, “I thought of that. we'ro jugt taking an evening stroll,
auddey seemed trying to be olvi) |from her jacket t they had maqe | Yth to Yarmoiuth Harbor, Ten paces | high-water mank that there's only one |lsd on, Then they measured—-or tried | But the cliff & so high and 0 near the They retraced thelr ll.?ﬁ up the nar-
walke K a¢ fur as the tents wits 0 A2 from the (or ‘under the' or ‘beyond  small space it can be in.'" () measure—thirty feet in every direc- Wwuter that such a b ns that, row, Stesp ath leading from the Trail
e and  tslced : i ta - ¢') 'Cross beyond lur"h)") ‘Yarmou' | She dr & taps measure fron her qion from the cross-rook, |rolled from the top, woul "IOV. M to '"‘. oift-top. HAMf way up they
T ; u e way. I ..-.‘-] et b '«'“L‘ 8outh down Yarmouth Tral ‘;"“((:;L}nmv% M,'}ﬁ' ;t:;l Bl{:?hk ln‘-pn]u But on mre r““ﬁ"d n;ln therro wub: ,;‘:‘imﬁlflf into "‘:"'S‘* We've . met Paul Metford, .
rough N's garie A minute. He was | e N : B ! ¢ en Gault distance of barely elghteen feet | somewhere, t! u cheering!” annomnced
tryidg to pump me nbout we K ' 0 arbor, Ten paces C l "L R'" repeated the girl, "That's| ineusured a straight distance of thirty iween the croes and the lowest tide- VA|: spoke he lpaned aguinet the 1 h'?{&“{”p"‘mm.' "'t was on my
i i it Jou.  Rept outll 'nve Bouth 1) YArmouth caslest of all Don't you remember (cet from the cross along the trail. wuter mark, On the landward side, (O stons and glanced od | Paul, w but' I hoard you, What
Aaking What you did during the day;| i1 R South D Yarmouth Tral) m.s: | Yhen we walked through the qualnt oid | 'To thelr utter dlsappolntment and | searcely ten feat .intervensd between the croes-rouk, n an | way home sering about?”
R0 # you ever went ot st night, and o)1 | mean ‘s down Yarmsout) ‘I‘L' .| Island Cemetery and saw those elg).|chagrin a moss-grown boulder stood on | 1he cross and the preoipitous slde of |1 ¢ had nr%h & standing | were you ch lu - R
B that. But he 4 &5 : s the only word that fits 5 | 1eenth century tombstones with ‘H, 1’ the exact spot where the thirtieth foot | \ne oliff. To the direction towand Yar- ganun nﬂ to An : “That's largely my g
B ¥ ol satisfac Good xir pradsed Stanben x| o0 them? Mme. Michel sayw it atandy | ended, ’ mouth Harbor they were equally un- "M“ full welght, od by torted Gault.
ton out of me 1t Lhought 19 warn |4 te we'l! gne 1t gl in time! At tor ‘H?ro Rests.' In vi};o CT"I of (he ’ 1hrel:'d1rxm“t;t each other, and Gawlt | |ycky; {ormun stralght lflfn.(:hthmnd'l.“ m m Obkw “Its mine! You would never have
i ‘s Wateh SRt Isn' oo i sipher It must mean; ‘Here It Rests' " laug v long, wou MVe run o e w n " g WA iIf you
¢ RS be'e . " , ,.‘J, '\ ad '.‘,f,.,,.hn,f ““\2{”“'.‘.,?, ‘”,"" n "Come'" Interrupted Staphen, more ex. | “Our treasure-hunt has struck bed- trall into the surf. Moreover, from l which must have v%ﬂn-ﬂy'&ﬂ “&:}:‘mﬂ. ?"‘u::'"y, of :omo kylnd
b MThanks,” answ hen, briefly. |10 me on the way from Mans \‘1' Same ed than he oired to show, 'let's go|rock,” he observed. point even twenty feet in that direc- | rocked and swayed and fo - tr 0ok d juck. I bellsve” ey-
e walked wity t ve tame toland I'm sure it's rlght r"n.'-, lohel's, | yver the ground again. Come around| ‘‘Never mind!" she encouraged, laying | tlon, Point Judith was invisible, the impaot, or .hr‘lm 'm',’ “ bell imtf"
i edge 0! the ency = roared P gl 1.8 'od'rmk ]»"ll romen- | hy the other path lending to Yarmouth | her white little hand on hMs arm. “This Repeated experiments showed Anice urrah!” shouted ﬁ' waving his | Ing R g f ..o .
A el ki pioly o] I P ety Trail? 1 yomyle mid | Trall Motford's up there near the cliiY. lsn't the end. We've made a mistake &nd (ault that at only one point fns that cap Ilke a a0l Y. "We win! We |struck a clue to my
B0 ShEw Amey 01 Cron e e | {108 e C ratecrad o)1 Lo Cpher, | Ly o FOTU B U ses us i€T can somewhere; but we'l soon, get ‘on tha Wiole rooked rail were Hoint Juailh, ikt Ob et you see Bint Jn aron | Btephen, “only gon't block, the
w L Le I ‘ o e . « | uvn right t n must have been I7dian He armou n y o g P :‘ (i g
A Nero's cage awey o VIR kbe Test | It might mean & hundred other mfn Five mlnmr later they were in the “‘.m mm‘n"h. C. #tood for Cross,”  Stralght line, or, indeed, m :. wonder, “Can't you r.“ ZLLY o AT ] » W VN
: - % i e 2
<y t ¥ 'y ¥ ¥ R-".J ] i ¢ e ; )
1 _r':"J ,‘.‘ el ¥

b v ool

AT g

A e s
S 1"(.‘

3P

‘ searet?

No, she replled, Impatient at the
| mystery, whose olue he withhald from
her, "l can, say | dv. All I sce I8 Liu
You must be vary strong to be able to
s$take a huge stone llke that from I8
base, and that you must be very valn
of your strength to shout over it like
that, Please explain.”

"Have you never heard of & rocking:
sone?’ he cried. “There are lute f
|them scattered along  the Allantle

Oasi -stones that stand upon a nar-
row base and whose welght Iy so dis
tribwted that a comparatively slight
‘pu-h will jar them. This boulder Is a
rocking-stone, 1 felt it quiver soon as
il firat leased my welght against 1t It
must have taken the strength of three
[or'four men to roll It into place, right
(#lde up, on this little plateru betwesn
| elifre and sea; but one sirong man wih
| & crowbar oould send {t rolling over
| Into the sea. Do you see the Idea mow?
| Isranl Metford knew better thain to
[leave his treasure where natives of the

{sland might pass along and notice aly

frezhly dug t of earth and be tempt.
|ed to inveatigate. 8o when he had
| buried the hoard he and his men rmoilel
| this rocking-stone over it to keep It
|@afe and to mark the spot. You re
member the oaptaln's ship was scut-
tled, his crew drowned nani! hinself
hanged That probably is why no ore
of the gang ever oame back for tie
treasure,”
“And you really think # {s under this
wtone 1

“I'm sure of 1t, This ls the spot nanied

A Wonder-Story of a Wild o
& Duel with the “Unseen”

Metford grudgingly turned and ase
cended to the summit with them.

As they reached the crest of the olf
Stephen recalled that he had intende
climbing by another path For
hreseut one brought them within
fods of the cage where Nero
Numidlan  loa, was Isolated
brute  was asleep as they anpeared,

but at Etephen's approach !
his feet n‘m o i 'np 9

imouth, gnashing his yello
{nukinu the hills re-echo ‘:n !:en“"of;
”ft: ?t nlg nr.fve-holm"d master,
| 00llsh of me,' sal
{:ﬁ‘n);;!;rlnlj'h/\(n’rle ?w]l\' fr%n?t:groglbl:
| bu el ay
| poor Nero's crazy hate ubl?d
| friend had wone back on me
{fond of him. you mes, By the
what's hecome of Metford? I tho
[he was rght at oy heely He's given
ns the slin, thank 200Aness !’ N

. . . .

. . .
Btephen Gault carried

Mnuggling the tools lndml,:la?mu:g g
amouth Trall after nightfall

celved, and hiding them behind

rocking-stone, nu( when, latar |

eavening, he walked openly gvmn

encampment wowand the

|a dark figure loiterin
sawv him and

safs distance,

| rmw,

| 8care

Iy
o
1

rll)Odnm‘wNm.
pt fmow«.! tn.("“
1o night was dark u-3
a drizz) roin  way
Meal conditiona for an
i 0 ph et 0
]
Gault and Anfos strol} in .I:It’rnl'a:‘l’:
tha brow of the oliff towand 4
lcoding down to Yarmouth
for them to
e
or that morning;
K 80

s to
STO'6 cage. The 11on once in_near

aga
Bl the bars with acreame of rage b
acent  detected and

AppToch

"The very tim
muttered Pau) M.o,uog.d'w
Ing thiokly and unaware g
!!vmnl audible volos to
Fhey're gosng down to that same
they  walked through this
cliffs on one side, wen on
Yarmouth Harbor

WAA too dark
descent hy
on thelr way
';i_m' wers

Ganlt's

the otherw
p ! at th
They'll have to come homiurg:r.::&

way they go, No other way back, T
on's wild to get' at Gaylr ha el
track him for mdles, o b eoulx

Now 18 the time!
')l be thers t

through the beast's onrosen yie,rillot
;‘nn’mm on Anice after he's
aukt,

her life,

And

Sha'll have te love
No one'll ou Ty
the cage door, The omtch s
;erk ;mn;dtho o’:;mdo.
ero forced It, ow to h
my Winchester and get g:okml:.'

time
to let the brute out befor

lc-g\'lo"tho lane." o, v ey oan

1 mll!(ur"\' ® same va

Incoherant fashion, but with no v.:::::
ness or laok of intensity in hig Insane
purpose, Metford ran th: h the dark-
nens toward his own now Sm.m lodg-
ings In wsearch of his rifle, murmuring
pantingly as he ran:

“Who says I'm erasy? It toak a clear
brain to plan this! To make the llom

easy t
L)

will be st

ped forever and the (reasures
will he m

e All mine!”
The last remnant of

the crazed lon. L &

AP accompanying Mlustraidons show the incredibly rapld strides democraop
has made in consarvative old England during the past century
pleture Is a repraduction of a contemporaneous print and depicty George

The firsh

Four white horses draw the gllded coach, while a score of uniformed outriders
Thelr Mnjesdes ara gorgeous In multi-colored silks and

pened the carrlage door,

the
o few
the mad
The.

ore he |
v Pnisted
ever know I apened |

o
They'll thinlk |

kill him and to get the oreddt of save
Ing Anice! Gault's cursed Interferenoce |

had fled,
and Paul Metford wae as mad as oves

hurled himeel? furlously |
Ralnst the cage bars, foaming at the !
1'?1&

abou
hy ml}'
Was 9,
way, -
L

|

unpers’|

the
™y |

falling, .
aven« |

-t




